"A"                                                    INDIAN

blessings of infertility.

That contraceptive knowledge and mechanics are
as valuable and proper to a well-regulated life as
good sanitation, I do not doubt; that a knowledge of
these things should be available for the poor (and
the rich) I whole-heartedly approve; but why must
we have it with the cocktails and again with the
lunch and finally with the coffee?

Is it possible that this demand for "extinctive"
literature arises because other people feel as strongly
about India as I do? No . . . no, I do not see
anyone sitting here who looks as if he were the
resigning Principal of an Indian College. . . .

Then, why these bookstalls? They seem to me to
say: "If it be the white man's burden to come out
and govern India, let us make sure that there shall be
no white men left in the next generation on to whose
shoulders to lay so intolerable a weight/*

But, of course, the reasons may be quite other.
They may have something to do with the cost of the
journey home, and the pay of the LC.S. But then
there aren't any I.C.S. in the Taj Hotel. Why
should there be?
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